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	Iron Flowers

_**Fairy Tail Belongs to Hiro Mashima**_

Something was off.

He knew the moment the Fairy Tail emblem was stamped onto his bicep. The white haired mage (Mirajane or something) avoided his eyes and other guild members blatantly turned their backs on him. He shrugged to himself, not thinking much of it. Exclusion was to be expected. He_did_ demolish their guild hall, after all. But still, that didn't feel like the problem. But maybe it was. Fairy Tail seemed like the kind of guild that was more sensitive than others. Maybe he was overthinking things. Yeah, that was probably it. He ordered a beer and retreated to a table at the back of the guild, trying to find the darkest spot in the building.

Which was damn near impossible. Did these fairies even know what shutters were? Deciding he'd have to make do, he found a spot and turned his back on the rest of the room.

And there he stayed.

Or he would've, if that pink-haired moron hadn't blasted a fireball at him. The sheer force of the blast knocked him off his chair. He growled and got back up.

"What the fuck was that for?!" He demanded. The Dragon slayer said nothing. His eyes were hidden by his hair.

"How dare you…" He seethed. Gajeel barely heard him at first. "…_How dare you come here?!"_ Before he knew what was going on, he was thrown against the wall. Stars exploded behind his eyes, and he couldn't see for a moment. When his vision cleared, the master was yelling at his assailant.

"We don't attack guild mates, Natsu!" Master Makarov scolded. Natsu's eyes widened as his they landed on his new guild mark.

"You let him join? _Him?!" _The room had gone silent, save for the fire mage's heavy breathing. "Do you even remember what he did to us? What he did to them?!" He swung his arm out and motioned to the red head and the man in the green pants, both wrapped in bandages and glaring daggers at him. He noticed that the little blue-haired girl wasn't with them. He slowly got to his feet as Natsu and Makarov continued to argue.

"We learn to forgive our enemies, Natsu!"

"But we can't forgive him! What about Levy? Did you forget about her already?!" Before anyone could react, Natsu was sent flying and Master Makarov grew six times his normal size.

_"__DON'T EVER ACCUSE ME OF FORGETTING ONE OF MY CHILDREN!" _Everyone shrunk back, including him. _No wonder this guy's the master._ Natsu gulped nervously and nodded. The tension remained high until Master Makarov finally shrunk back to his normal size. "All I know," He continued. "Is that our First Master didn't form this guild so we could fight each other." He sounded far older. Or maybe he acted younger than he really was. When he first laid eyes on the Master, he couldn't believe the small man was able to become a master. He believed whole-heartedly that Master Jose would wipe the floor with the Fairy-Scum.

But then Master Jose got the shit beaten out of him.

And after their guild hall was demolished and he was left sitting in the rubble, he made a mental note: _Don't fuck with Fairy Tail._

"Look," He panted as he stood up. "I know I acted like an ass. But I'm sorry, okay?" Everyone looked at him doubtfully.

"How do we know you are?" The redhead in the hat asked him. Gajeel scoffed.

"You don't." He answered truthfully. He rolled his eyes and Gajeel felt his anger flare up. "What's the big deal?" He demanded. "It's not like I killed anyone!" He shouted. Suddenly every one stiffened. Mirajane looked down at her shoes as Natsu tensed up. The two guys he attacked deflated and turned away from him. Gajeel looked around. "Right?" Makarov sighed, and motioned for him to follow. Makarov led Gajeel away from the building and towards the park. "Where are we going?" Gajeel asked gruffly. Makarov said nothing, choosing instead to point at a large tree. Gajeel winced as he recognized the tree. There were torn pieces of iron tacked to the tree.

_Damn. Didn't think anyone was capable of tearing through my iron._ He thought offhandedly. He stared at his handiwork, feeling ashamed. He was snapped out of it when Makarov cleared his throat. He looked down at the small man, who pointed to something at the base of the tree. Gajeel followed his finger and froze. Lying at the base of the tree were dozens of bouquets of flowers, in varying colours from red to purple. Envelopes were scattered throughout the pile, some in better condition than others. There were even a few stuffed animals, too. But one in particular caught his attention. It was an orange teddy bear with a pink bow. But that wasn't why it was memorable. It was memorable to Gajeel because there was a frame in its tiny paws. The picture in the frame was of a girl with wild blue hair. She had a wide grin on her face as she sat on the shoulders of her two teammates. Gajeel's breath hitched. _That girl…I know that girl! She was with those two guys when I…_ He froze and turned to the Master. "What happened to her?" He demanded. The smaller man didn't answer. "Tell me!" Gajeel shouted.

"She died." Makarov told him. Gajeel's eyes widened. "She slept for three days in the infirmary before her heart gave out."

"No," Gajeel said quietly.

"Gajeel—"

"No!" Gajeel shouted. "That's impossible! The job wasn't to kill them; it was to send a message!"

"The trauma was too severe."

"But, but she should've been fine!"

"Sometimes we can't account for everything." Makarov told him sadly. They both stood there in silence, staring at the memorial.

"Why'd you let me join?" Gajeel couldn't fathom why Makarov would allow a former enemy—_a murderer—_ to join his guild. Makarov didn't answer right away.

"Because everyone deserves a second chance." He said finally. "And if she was here, she'd agree with me."

"…What was her name?" He had to know.

"…Levy McGarden." Makarov told him quietly. "She was a Solid Script mage who came to us when she was a little girl." Gajeel flinched. They had known her their whole life and he'd taken her away in a matter of days.

"I'm sorry." He said at last. "I know it won't fix anything, but I am." Makarov nodded.

"I know." And then the Iron mage was alone. He just stood there, staring at the pile of flowers and notes. So many people loved her…

…

_"__You sure this is okay?"_

_ "__Yeah, shouldn't you stay with Laki and the others at the girl's dorm?"_

_ "__It's fine!__I don't wanna split up our team."__Levy reasoned with her teammates as they walked down a dark alley.__The boys behind her swooned._

_ "__The three of us can face anything together!"__Gajeel scoffed as he watched them from the rooftops.__Yeah, right._

_ "__I'll always protect you!"__He snickered.__I'd like to see you try, beanpole._

_ "__No I will!"__Let's find out if their bark is worse than their bite.__He leapt down from his vantage point and towards the trio.__They all whirled around in surprise.__Gajeel transformed his fist into an iron pole and punched the one wearing the hat in the gut, knocking him into a nearby wall.__Then he grabbed the head of the other man and slammed his face into the ground.__Now the girl._

_ "__Solid Script: Wall!"__A huge row of block letters spelling the word 'wall' appeared in front of him.__Through the gaps between the letters, he could see his target on the other side, breathing heavily as she glared at him._

_ "__That wall won't protect you forever, Shrimp."__He snarled with a grin.__He was about to punch the wall, but was suddenly knocked off his feet as a gust of wind blew by.__No, it wasn't a gust of wind.__He looked over to the wall where his first victim was supposed to be laying, but he was gone.__Aw, shit.__That one must have speed magic.__His suspicions were confirmed when he was knocked off his feet again.__This time he just lay there.__He heard something similar to a shimmer as the wall dissipated._

_Stupid move, Fairy…_

_ "__D-Did we win?"__The girl asked shakily as the trio crowded around him._

_ "__He's not moving," The fast one panted.__ "__I think we won."__After staring at him for a moment, they turned and left, walking quicker this time.__Gajeel opened his eyes._

_ "__Gihi."__He shot his arm out and it formed into a metal pole again.__He swiped at the red haired one, bashing his legs and sending him sprawling._

_ "__Jet!"__The blue haired girl crouched down next to her friend as the other man threw some seeds onto the ground.__They sprouted into massive, vicious-looking Venus fly traps.__They fanned out in front of him, hissing menacingly.__He stood there, eyeing up the plants.__Without warning, they hissed and lunged towards him He leapt up and landed on the head of the first one, grinding it into the pavement with a loud squelch.__He turned his arm into a blade and stabbed the next one through the eye, the third through the stem.__Before long, he was advancing towards his prime goal, leaving wilted plants in his wake as the pools of sap grew. The one who threw the seeds was standing in front of him, but the other two were nowhere to be seen._

_ "__You think you can beat me?" He snarled.__The man gulped, but stayed still._

_ "__If you want to attack them, you'll have to go through me!"__Gajeel grinned and cracked his knuckles._

_ "__Good."__He lunged forward and punched the man in the stomach.__He collapsed, the breath knocked out of him.__He threw a seed, and a thorny vine wrapped around his legs.__Gajeel hacked it into pieces in a matter of seconds and took a step closer to the mage.__He kept throwing plant after plant at him, but he batted them away like toys.__He stood over the man, who was scrambling away, trying to put distance between the two._

_A futile effort on his part.__Gajeel grabbed the man's ankle and dragged him towards him.__When he was close enough, he dropped his knees on the man's chest.__He gasped and coughed as Gajeel wrapped his hands around his neck and squeezed.__His eyes bulged and he clawed at Gajeel's hands as his face began to turn purple.__Gajeel squeezed tighter._

_ "__You think you could beat me?__Do you even know who I am?"__The man stared up at him in fear.__Gajeel grinned sadistically.__He'd remember this day for years.__He was sure of it.__ "__I'm Black Steel Gajeel, and I've got a message for Fairy Tail."__He leaned down, staring into the man's frightened eyes.__ "__Your days are numbered, Fairy Scum.__Phantom Lord is coming, and we're going to beat the shit out of you.__And that Heartfilia girl you've been hiding?__We're going to pry her from your cold dead grasp."_

_ "__No…"__He gasped.__ "__You won't…beat us!"_

_ "__What was that?"__He applied more pressure.__The man below him made more choking and wheezing sounds.__And then he was still.__ "__Finally."__Gajeel grumbled as he stood up and slung the unconscious mage over his shoulder.__He hid in the shadows as he slowly made his way toward Magnolia park. He climbed up the tree with ease and tacked the mage to the tree.__When he was done, he leapt down and stepped back, admiring his handiwork._

_One down, two to go. With a bloodthirsty smirk, he turned and left the park._

_The hunt was on._

_…_

_He found the other two a few streets away.__The one with the blue hair was supporting the red-haired one.__Even though it was obvious that she was struggling, they were making surprisingly good time._

_ "__You're exhausted, Lev."__The taller one wheezed._

_ "__Shut up!__We're gonna make it!__Just a few more blocks!"__Chick had balls, he'd give her that._

_ "__You should really listen to the beanpole, Shorty."__The pair whirled around as he stepped out of the shadows.__The girl set the guy down against the wall and stood in front of him, trying to make herself look big.__He had to bite back a laugh at the ridiculousness of the scene._

_ "__Get out of here," The man behind her choked out._

_ "__Jet.__Shut.__Up."__She turned and growled out, and even Gajeel was taken aback at how fierce she sounded.__He could tell she had potential as a mage.__It was almost a shame to target her._

_Almost._

_ "__Look out!"__The man shrieked.__She turned around just as his fist made contact with her stomach.__She was thrown back with a shriek.__She landed on the ground and rolled a little, before being stopped by a pile of crates in the street.__She struggled to pick herself up, wincing in pain.__He began to walk towards her, but he was stopped again.__He was tackled to the ground by the red haired man _again.

_ "__Get to Fairy Tail!"__He shouted as he pinned Gajeel on his stomach.__ "__Warn Gramps!"__After a moment of silence, he heard footsteps fading.__He sighed inwardly.__This was turning out to be more tedious than he expected.__He turned his attention to the mage that tackled him._

_ "__You know, you're really starting to piss me off."__He summoned his magic, and iron spikes appeared, throwing the mage from his back.__The red head got back to his feet, holding up his fists.__ "__Are you sure?"__He didn't receive an answer.__Gajeel grinned.__ "__Iron Dragon's Iron Fist!" It took one hit to KO the speed mage.__He picked up the dead weight and returned to the tree.__When the redhead was attached to the trunk, Gajeel left, determined to finish the job._

_…_

_She was easy to find.__Her fearful gasps had gotten louder as she ran through the empty streets, and her feet were slapping loudly against the pavement._

_ "__Come out, little fairy."__He growled with a sinister grin as he followed her at a leisurely pace. "If you surrender now, maybe I won't hurt you as bad as your team mates."__That was a blatant lie, of course.__But she didn't know that.__And Fairy Tail mages were morons.__ "__How does it feel knowing that one Phantom Lord mage can take down three Fairy Tail mages without breaking a sweat?__I know if it were me, I'd probably never be able to show my face in public."__He heard a tiny gasp.__She was near.__ "__But I can see why it doesn't matter to you.__Your guild doesn't have any pride left.__Do you have any idea how easy it was to trash your guild?__It was almost ridiculous how easy it was to fuck up the place."__She wasn't biting._

_Damn.__He'd have to kick it up a notch._

_ "__Do you know why we're doing this to you?"__No answer.__ "__Well, we're here for one of your guild members.__Her name is Lucy; perhaps you know her?__Well, apparently she's a runaway.__And she managed to piss her daddy off because of it.__He paid us a visit and told us to do whatever it took to get his little angel to return home.__Now, I don't want to cause too much trouble.__Honestly, I just want to go home already.__But in order for me to do that, I need a little favour from you.__If you tell me where the girl is, maybe I'll let you go home and forget about this little encounter.__But don't get me wrong: If I find out you know where she is, and you don't tell me, you'll be in for a world of pain, little fairy." No answer.__ "__Well," He said, cracking his knuckles.__ "__Looks like we're doing this the hard way."__He cackled.__ "__Better start running, little fairy!"__There was silence.__He sniffed the air as his dragon instincts kicked in._

_There!_

_He slowly crept towards the alley to his right. He flattened himself against the wall outside and turned his arm into a blade.__He snickered to himself, charged into the alley with a loud shout—_

_And stopped.__The alley was empty.__ "__That's impossible," He growled to himself.__He turned to leave the alley, but was stopped.__A large cage dropped down on top of him.__The blue haired girl appeared from around the corner, smiling smugly._

_ "__Wow.__I can't believe you actually fell for that."__She mused to herself._

_ "__You better let me out of here, or else!"_

_ "__Or else what?"__She demanded, suddenly serious.__ "__You're not really in a position to making demands, you know, Bolts-For-Brains."__She turned around, showing off her guild mark.__ "__Just admit it," She said over her shoulder before turning to face him again.__ "__Fairy Tail wins this round."__He snickered._

_ "__Don't be so sure about that, Shrimp."__She gave him a confused look.__His grin widened, and he bit down on the iron bars, chewing loudly.__The blood drained from her face and instinctively took a step back._

_ "__But—But how?"__She stammered as he wiped his mouth and stepped out of the hole he created._

_ "__You're gonna regret going up against a Dragon Slayer, Shorty."__She turned to run, but he was quicker.__ "__Iron Dragon Roar!" He cupped his hands to his mouth and blew a steady stream of metal towards her.__She was knocked off her feet and sprawled on the ground, groaning in pain.__She tried to stand up, but he was already towering over her.__He stepped on her back, pinning her to the ground.__He leaned down and studied her guild mark.__ "__That mark is so stupid looking."__He sneered.__ "__It would be wrong of me to just let someone walk around with that eyesore on their back."__Before she could react, his arm turned into an iron bar and he punched the mark.__The girl beneath him let out a strangled wail. "There.__That bruise should cover it for at least two weeks."__She didn't make a noise, but he could feel her shuddering breaths underfoot. "You don't need to act tough, little fairy.__It's not like you can fight back."__He created a pair of iron cuffs and removed his foot in order to lean down and shackle her wrists._

_She took her chance.__Flipping onto he back, she kicked him between the legs as hard as she could.__He collapsed, groaning in agony.__She scrambled to her feet and took off.__He clenched his teeth and stood up, choosing to ignore the pain (as well as any man could, at least) in favour of pursuing his target.__He was officially.__Pissed.__Off.__ "__Oh, you're dead, Fairy!"__He roared as he chased her through the streets.__It took longer to catch up to her than he was willing to admit.__Little bitch can sure move, He thought as he followed her.__Although she had a pretty large head start, it soon proved all in vain.__He caught up to her, slowly but surely.__She was looking over her shoulders with frightened eyes as her unruly hair blinded her.__Then she stumbled.__And it was all over.__Before she could get back up, he tackled her and had his arms around her throat like he had done with the first one.__She didn't make as much noise, to his disappointment, and she lost consciousness sooner too.__When he was sure she was out, he got up, dusted his pants off, and threw the girl over his shoulder like a sack of potatoes.__He turned and began to slowly make his way back to the park, savouring his victory.__Just as he got to the park, he felt movement on his shoulder._

_Don't tell me she's awake already?_

_Before she fully regained consciousness, he sprinted to the tree and nailed her to the tree between her partners.__He stepped back, grinning.__She glared at him from where she hung. "How could you do this?"__She demanded.__ "__What kind of monster are you?"__He didn't answer her, and instead turned to leave.__These fairies were more trouble than they were worth.__ "__Wow.__I guess it's true what they say about Phantom Lord."__He froze.__Was she that stupid?__ "__They're all just a bunch of cockroaches who act tough."__She said defiantly._

_That did it.__Red eyes blazing, he whirled__around and stalked back to the tree.__ "__What was that?"__He asked lowly.__She raised her chin as she looked down at him._

_ "__You heard me."__He snarled and leapt up the tree, using the cuffs around her wrist as a grip.__He held on with his left hand as they stared at each other in contempt, nose to nose.__Then he turned his right hand into a long, sinister looking needle.__Her eyes flicked down to it, but her gaze returned to him._

_ "__Haven't I been beaten enough?"__She asked dryly, with a humourless smile._

_ "__Fairies are sure stupid, aren't they?"__He shot back.__He looked down at his hand with sick curiosity, and then back to her.__ "__This isn't to hurt you."__He pointed back at her destroyed guild hall.__ "__This is to hurt them."__And then the needle was in her stomach.__She let out a blood-curdling screech, trying in vain to wiggle away.__He ignored it, and continued his work.__Eventually the pain was too much and she fell unconscious.__ "__Finally, some damn peace and quiet."__He muttered to himself.__He turned the needle back into his hand and reached into one of his pockets.__He opened a small canister of black ink and dipped his fingers in.__He began to smear it over the outline he had carved into her stomach.__He couldn't help but notice that she had soft skin.__He pulled his fingers away slowly (reluctantly? No, that's stupid) and put the canister back in his pocket. He leapt down and stepped back, admiring his handiwork.__He looked over to the large clock tower.__ "__Damn.__An hour?"__He scoffed.__He was getting rusty.__He turned to leave._

_ "__You won't win."__A tiny voice behind him said.__He stopped but didn't turn around.__ "__Fairy Tail will beat you."__He scoffed and kept walking._

_ "__I'd like to see them try, Shrimp."_

…

He grit his teeth as he continued to stare at the monument. There were so many pictures of that gir—Levy. Her name was Levy. She wasn't just another one of his unfortunate victims. She had a name. She had a home. She had a family. Horror bloomed in his chest. _Oh God. She had a family._And he ripped her away in the span of one hour. His legs suddenly gave out from under him, and his knees hit the damp ground with a loud squelch. He stared at the memorial numbly. She was right; he was a monster. All he did was destroy rays of sunshine in the world. How many other lives had he ruined? He guessed the number was higher than he wanted to know.

"What the hell are you doing here?" He looked up as a pair of men – Jet and Droy—approached him, their eyes burning with hatred. He didn't answer, and just kept staring at the monument. A gust of wind blew through the park, and a letter fell over. Gajeel reached out to put it back in its spot, but was tackled by Jet. "Don't touch that! Don't even come here!" Jet snarled as he punched Gajeel over and over. Gajeel just lay there and took it. After what he did to them, he deserved it.

"Jet. Jet!" Droy pulled the angry man off of Gajeel. "That's enough!"

"No it's not!" Jet screamed. "Why are you defending him?!"

"I'm not!" Droy shouted. He glared at Gajeel, but it had a hint of sadness in it. "But Levy wouldn't want you t—" Jet wriggled out of Droy's grasp and turned to face him, chest heaving.

"No." Jet said lowly. "Don't you _dare _tell me what she would want, Droy! You don't get to speak for her!" Droy didn't answer, and Gajeel pulled himself up. While the former team members glared at each other, Gajeel spoke.

"I'm sorry." He said quietly. Jet and Droy's head whipped over to him and they stared at him silently. "I'm so fucking sorry." He clenched his fists as he shook, his hair covering his eyes. "It won't make up for what I did, and I deserve to rot in hell, but if I could take it back, I would do it so fucking fast." He choked out, avoiding their gaze.

"…I won't forget this." Droy said at last. "I won't forget what you did to us, and I won't _ever _forget what you did to her, but…" He took a breath. "I forgive you." Gajeel stared at him in shock. He didn't actually expect to get a reply. "It's what Levy would've wanted."

"Well I don't." Jet snapped. "I don't forgive you, not by a long shot." He sighed. "But you're a member of Fairy Tail now. So whether I like it or not, you're _nakama._" Jet said grudgingly. It was a start. Gajeel nodded. He left the two with their partner. As he walked home, he thought back on the day. He knew something had been missing all day. But it didn't feel like how one felt when they forgot to pack something before a trip, or forgetting to add something to your grocery list. It wasn't even the same as when you forgot someone's name, oh no.

He felt like he had been missing something special. Something _precious_. He grit his teeth again as angry tears pricked his eyes. He had never felt bad about any of his previous jobs. But this one was different. He wasn't collecting pay for a job well done. He wasn't returning to headquarters with a cocky grin.

He was in mourning. He hadn't felt like this since Metallicana had left. He didn't think he'd ever feel like this again. But here he was. He was suddenly filled with determination. He was going to stay in Fairy Tail. He was going to start mending bridges. He was going to live. For her. A blue-haired girl he barely knew, but was already missing dearly.

But there was something he had to do first.

…

Makarov slowly returned from visiting Levy. He entered the guild, which was still rowdy, but not as much as normal. They were slowly returning to normal. Something would always be different, but at least his children were starting to heal. As he slowly walked up the stairs to his new office, he spotted the Iron Dragon Slayer and the Fire Dragon Slayer both yelling about some nonsense while Happy cheered on his friend. Suddenly fed up, Gajeel pulled his fist back and slammed it into Natsu's face, sending him flying across the guild hall. As he pulled his fist back, he spotted Makarov watching him from above. He had a knowing smile on his face as he watched him. Gajeel shot a smirk in his direction. Makarov closed his door behind him and dropped into his chair with a sigh. He looked out his window, towards Magnolia Park. Where Levy's memorial was. Even though he was such a great distance from the park, he could see something glittering. He smiled again, knowing exactly what it was, before returning to his work.

…

A blue haired girl walked through Magnolia Park, enjoying the sunshine and watching parents play with their children. She looked at the massive tree, which she passed at least a dozen times. She could go wherever she wanted, but she chose to stay in Magnolia, for one sole purpose.

To watch over her family.

As she passed the tree again, she noticed something different. As she approached the mountain of flowers and photos, something sharp and glittering caught her eye. She crouched down to inspect.

There, sitting on the ground in front of her, was a flower. But it wasn't an ordinary flower. Upon closer inspection, she realized the silvery flower was made of iron, delicately bent and folded into shape. It looked exactly like a real flower, if it were dipped in silver paint. She knew exactly where it came from. She went to pick it up—

—And her hand passed right through it. She smiled sadly to herself. This was going to take some getting used to. After studying the memorial –her memorial—she got up, and began to make her way towards Fairy Tail.

"Might as well see what those knuckleheads are up to."


End file.
